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And walk the streets; be seen, torment them more:
We must pursue, as well as plot. Who would
Have lost this feast? Mos. I doubt it will lose them. Volp. Oh, my recovery shall recover all.
That I could now but think on some disguise
To meet them in, and ask them questions:
How I would vex them still at every turn I Mos. Sir, I can fit you. Volp. Can'stthou? Mos. Yes, I know
One o' the commandadori, sir, so like you;
Him will I straight make drunk, and bring you his
habit. Volp. A rare disguise, and answering thy brain I
Oh, I will be a sharp disease unto them. Mos. Sir, you must look for curses -Volp. Till they burst;
The Fox fares ever best when he is curst.
ACT V, SCENE 4
PEREGRINE, 3 MERCATORI, WOMAN, SIR POLITICK
WOULD-BE
Per. Am I enough disguised?
ist Mer. I warrant you.
Per. All my ambition is to fright him only.
2nd Mer. If you could ship him away, 'twere excellent.
yd Mer. To, Zant, or to Aleppo ?
Per. Yes, and have his Adventures put i' the Book of Voyages, And his gull'd story registered for truth. Well, gentlemen, when I am in a while, And that you think us warm in our discourse, Know your approaches.
ist Mer. Trust it to our care*